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Through The 


Looking Glass 


A POST-DATED POEM 


la PHE Claims of Christmas Holidays 
yn \re things we can't ignore 
Kg, observe this issue's date, 
‘tis December twenty-eight 
Which, as the Calendar betrays 
Is after Christmar—three whole days; 
\nd yet. the candid truth to state: ” 
"Twas writ the week before, 


Some verses To must now indite; 
So says my F litor 
The forward date thev’ve wot to suit; 
The question is how shall T do't, 
To get the Christmas touch all right, 
When Christmas searce is yet in sight— 
fo pluck the after Christmas fruit 
These several days before? 
It mean t merely bardie skill, 
It means pro chetic lore 
My mind L must preei sitate, 
\nd make what's early read like late 
Vroject myself ahead until 
| feel as | ooine 1 will 
Uson December twenty eight 
Though still some days before 


Hlhow will it be Ilow shall | feel~ 
Sav, Muse, | now imolore! 
Loon December twenty-eight? 
The Devil drives; Leannot “wait 
\nd see, till time the fact reveal; 
From iiditors there's no appeal 
And so Lb must anticioate 
What lies vet far before 


| fee! extreme'y overfed 
\Vith luxuries galore; 

I'm swollen to a thuphttul size 

With turkey, pudding, and mince-pies; 

My chest sustains a load like lead, 

I've wot a liver and a head; 

Mhat's how [ feel—in prophecies, 
Describing it before. 


\lyv purse is void; I’m stony-broke; 
Gone is my money's store; 

Yea, everyone is in that state; 

it is December twenty-eight 

it's not, in fact--if truth be spoke; 

Vis just a harmless Christmas joke, 

hy which we journalists post-date 
December twenty-four! 

Truth 


Tonight is Christmas Eve, yet it is one of the 
ircnies of my profession (that of a weekly journal- 
ist) that with the one festival atip-tce on the 
threshold, I should have to precipitate myself a 
week into the future, and endeavor to conjure up 
the sentiments that actuate—cr are suppcsed to— 
on the last night of the Old Year, though all about 
me are signs of Christmas cheer, and the hopes 
and expectations cf a merry day on the morrow. 

I find with each year that I lay less stress on 
festivals and high days and holidays. 

Birthdays slip by, except those of my own im- 
mediate little family, practically unmarked, 

It concerns me very little whether the King has 
cne cr not: 

My children enj:y the racket and the fireworks, 
and I enjcy my children, What they look forward 
to, I try to look forward to. That is all, 

Christmas, too, belongs to them, Only New 
Year's remains to us, and it, I think, because chil- 
dren have no connectien, praise, praise be! with 
days of reckcning, cr retrespect. They look on 
New Year's as a day set apart for the making of 
resolutions which we cynics believe they have little 
actual intention of keeping. We have made and 
broken so many ourselves, that we should be in a 
good position to judge how sincere the majority 
of them are. 

But for older people the day slips by as any 
other day, or else lives as a stock-taking period, 
when we are glad cr sad, as the last $65 days show 
a record of profit or loss, 

For myself, as I said before, of recent years I 
find one day on the calendar very much like its 
fellow. That season when days stocd out as days— 
this day one long day dream, and another one of 
supreme happiness sor sorrow—is gone along with 
a great deal of other useless and impractical rub- 
bish: 

Life is a mixture. 
stands. 

Often I would be glad to see the glass shat- 
tered that holds it 

At others, I want to be drunk with the joy and 
the hope of it; the fight of it: to close my eyes and 
quaff it as it comes, In the earlier period I was 
locking for Beauty; now I know that Beauty is only 
the froth on the tumbler, 

That Duty—and a stern, unsparkling mixture 
it is—fills three-quarters of the glass. 

Charles Lamb is not of my way of thinking in 
this matter, 4 

In his beautiful and introspective Essay on 
New Year's Eve he says: 

“Every man hath two birthdays; two days at 
least, in every year, which set him upon revolving 
the lapse of time, as it affects his mortal duration, 
The one is that which in an especial manner he 
termeth HIS, In the gradual disuetude cf old ob- 
servances, this custom of solemnizing our proper 


We must drain it as it 


A View in Swiftholm, Jasper Park —Canadian Rockies 


ene oats 


birthday hath nearly passed away, or is left to chil- 


dren, who reflect nothing at all about the matter, 
nor understand anything in it beyond cake and 
orange: But the birth of a New Year is of an inter- 
est too wide to be pretermitted by king or cobbler. 
No one ever regarded the First of January with 
indifference. It is that from which all date their 
time, and count upon what is left. It is the nativity 
of our common Adam, 

“Of all sound of all bellsa—(bells, the music 
nighest bordering upon heaven)—most solemn and 
touching is the peal which rings out the Old Year 
I never hear it without a gathering up of my mind 
to a concentration of all the images that have been 
diffused over the past twelvemonth; all I have done 
cr suffered, performed or neglected, in that regret 
ted time. I begin to know its worth, as when a 
person dies. It takes a personal colour; nor was it 
a poetical flight in a contemporary, when he ex: 
claimed— 

“I saw the skirts of the departing Year.’ 

“It is no more than what in sober sadness every 
one of us seems to be conscious of, in that awful 
leave-taking. I am sure I felt it, and all felt it with 
me, last night; though some of my companions af* 
fected rather to manifest an exhilaraticn at the birth 
of the coming yeaer, than any very tender regrets 
for the decease of its predecessor. But I am none 
of those who— 

* ‘Welcome the coming, speed the part- 
ing guest.’ 

“I am naturally, beforehand, shy of novelties; 
new books, new faces, new years,—from some men" 
tal twist which makes it difficult in me to face the 
prospective. I have almost ceased to hope, and am 
sanguine only in the prospects of other (former) 


years. J plunge into foregone visions and conclu 
sions. I enccunter pell-mell with past disappoint- 
ments. I am armour-proof against old discourage- 


ments, I forgive, or overcome in fancy, old adver- 
saries. I play over again for love, as the gamesters 
phrase it, games for which I once paid so dear, I 
would scarce now have any of those untoward acci- 
dents and events of my life reversed, I would no 
more alter them than the incidents of some well- 
contrived novel: Methinks, it is better that I should 
have nee away seven of my woldenest years, 
when I was thrall to the fair hair, and fairer eyes, 
of Alice W—n, than that so passionate a love ad” 
venture should be lost. It was better that our fam- 
ily should have missed that legacy, which old Dor- 
rell cheated us of, than that I should have at this 
moment two thousand pounds ‘in hanco,’ and be 
without the idea of that specious old rogue.” 

And so on, to discoursing on death, and other 
like matters, that take possession of a man’s mind 
when he is dreaming before a fire, or taken out of 
himself by certain peculiar occasions or circum= 
stances that focus his attention on things past and 
to come rather than on the hurly-burly of this im- 
mediate present. 

Perhaps the wear and tear of journalistic life 
robs a man of his dreams as quickly as anything. 

One thing, it should make him face himself. 
You, dear readers, who speak and the speech van- 
ishes into thin air; who are eager, angry, impetu- 
ous, cruel, and who see no record rising up to smite 
you, have no conception of the constant strain the 
man labors under who has a Mirror weekly, or 


daily, held up to his eye. 

Black and White. That's the thing 

Supposing today (remember it is New Years 
Eve) tv ere parsea in review befcre you the thoughts 
and actions for which you have been responsible 
in the last twelve months, how would it go with 
you? 

Let your pipe go out, poor blundering man; 
turn the lights higher, dear, hard-working house 
mother, Dreams of the past will help you very 
little: 

Resclutions for this year look too long ahead. 

Today's the rub. How to brush through it as 
best you niay. 

A lappy New Year to all of you 

To you mostly (see how human | am even on 
so notalle and imperscnal an occasion) who have 
lent a helping hand by words of encouragement, 
by your patronage, or in the thousand and cne kin! 
ways you can, in making this Saturday Mirror 
success. 

To everyone though—-whether friend or foe, 
still a Happy and Prosperous Year. 

And now, alter preaching you this sermon 
shall I indulge in the old regulation game of making 
good resolutions at this time? No, for— 


“Ive had my share of pastime, and I've done my 
share of toil, 
And life is shert—the longest life a span; 
I care not now to tarry for the corn or for the oil, 
Or for the wine that maketh glad the heart of man 
For good undene and gifts misspent and resolutions 
vain, 
‘Tis somewhat late to trouble, This I know— 
I should live the same life over if I had to live again; 
And the chances are I go where most men go.” 


Very few of you are making much pretense at 
doing business these last few days of 142, That 
I know. Which, for the same reason, explains this 
four-page Saturday Mirror, this week, 

This In*Between time is always a little trying 
on the nerves. 

The kiddies are still riotous 

The office has practically to run itself 

Everyone's Dear Wife is busy tidying up after 
the Christroas litter, 

There are oceans of letters to write 

You, yourself, dear boy, are feeling just a little 
bit rag-ged. ; 

i know, you see, because | saw a large number 
of you stumbling home from Christmas feasts, 

Others of you sitting in street cars, looking 
just a bit weary: 

Your pretty stenographers’ minds are only half 
on their work, 

They are young yet—most of ‘em—and holiday 
memories are not banished in a day. 

The maids at home are still a little prancey 
after a day off. 

Let the Old Year die, my friends, to the tune 
anad time they sing “Auld Lang Syne" in 

Something like this: 


Should au—l—d acquaintance—be-——for—g—-o +t 
A—n—d ne--e—ver brought to—o m-~i 
—i—i—nd” 

etc. 


IUuROK 


PRICE 5 CENTS 


then take up the New One, with fresh heart, 

Attack your high notes 

Don't scoop up to them, 

Start in on the first syllable of the first sentence 
as if you meant business, and, believe me, your ent 
thusiasm and strength of purpose, will do a great 
deal to insvire success for yourself and a similar 
enthusiasm for werk in these about you 
You are. or should be, the barometer of your 
office, 

If you just straggle in, and drag yourself about 
your work, be very sure, your staff will “Follow the 
an From Cook's.” 

They are good sheep 

It's up to you 

I felt quite industrious myself this morning 

Vf T had @ few attractive stenographers and 


clerks ot a similar cast of countenance to order 
around, « should be in great form 

Watch the New Brooms and the Fresh Starters 
pet bus) en lanuary 2nd! There willte something 
crrin’ the way cf most laggards cn that morning 
Se little ones take warning, and be on hand with 


ycur bes. manners and a smile or two to helo alon:, 

Nineteen hundred and thirteen is Edmonton's 
Red Let.er Yeor, and every business man in the 
Capital is alive to the fact 

Cet out and do your share towards realizing its 
destiny, 

Things den't work downwards. They start in 
the soil at the roots, 

You and I are the roots. 

As cor bus nesses stretch out and become pros 
perous concerrs, by that much we add to the gen 
eral prosperity of the community. 

Let's get cut and weed this year: 

We've ot all the tools and utensils handy 

We don't want any dead ones around 

Each reot to its own best effort—but watch the 
tree grow! 


puzzled out the notices they have 


tputup in the street cars; the one about 
the trams on a certain le of 
ane npaved” streets? 
li vou haven't, try it, and if you can tell i! 
ne ie time, whether by “paved,” they meat 
we ero treets, or the car thoroughfar the 


than | am stupid 
ugh ambiguous people in the worl 
eet Car Management trying to ge 
into the crowed 

Let them tell us plainly what they mean and we'll 
do the rest 


' ment on it, at the time, though | 
thought a great deal about it. but | was glad to «ex 
he ( eof Women taking up the matter of th 
rageic uth of Mr, Gordon's maid on the Sout! 
ule, a kor 80 ago 

The ca was too she cking alinost, to allow 
ain tend tonate comment 
la ou that personally | couldn't have he 


en ia restraint, as | thought of the unfortunate 
n from pillar to post, while there 
eater Edmonton to put her in, anda 
ctor or nurse to attend her 
ld burn all the Red Tave in existence 
im an anarchist when | see a tag end of tt 

Vape is the biggest despot that ever 
t the hopes, rights, and spontaneous kind 
me since ever the world began 

You ta the Babe in the Manger, and His death 
und what at ands for 

| tell vou rt never stood for the ORDER of on 
eng moe 

He cored the sick on His Own Day of Re 
the Now; 
V bottle the vol imoutee lasted 
Was there a rool over all those Hos oitals 
\as there a nurse's or an attendant’s bed ? 
Was there lint Vere there healing salves 
rand blet a dog practiceally die in the 
treet and never lilt a finger 

Why talk about man inhumanity to dumb erea 
tures What about man's inhumanity to man? 

I never saw a house so crowded vet, that it eould 
n't sandwich in “the one more” 

ls) hate to have seen a rich man drive up to om 
{ those institutions in that op virl's place 

What do vou think ld have done then 

Gold oil 

Osler enunciated the th 
good after filty, and he, or some one else intimated 
that chloroformin the kindest treatment — for 
certain incurable disease and to put people out of 
their misers 

\nd the world ratved uo ths hands in horror, ‘The 
kind World, that let th man shriek for hours in 
the most h ! bole mrecony 

Well | wouldn't let a dog do it 

lhat's my last word on the subject 

lama member, probably not paid un, of the So 
ciety for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, but 
if anyone to thinking of starting up an Association 
for “Common Kindness to Just Peoole” they can 
put me down fora life member, (fully paid up), and 


le did it t 


Would 4 


they we 
> many lock 
that a man Was ne 


nan Anti-Red- Tape League, as Vresident, Com 
mittee, benefactor, Rndower and anything else they 
ie ‘ 
Life is mostly froth and bubble: 
lwo things stand like stone 
WNindness in another's trouble, 
Courage in your own.” 
id be glad to see some societies squeeze less 


lemons for dances 


yvorth while 
The above motto might serve them, too, as a tex! 
\ little less hell-i-faluting sentiments about King 
and Country, and the Dear Old Flag, and a little 
more common charity to My Urother and My Sister 
would see me attending more regularly at meetings 


and get out and do something 


| some of you, such of you as “vink, eo. want 
to, desire to know how little the things, on 


{Continued on page 4.| 


Professional and 
Business. 


EDWARD GRICE, 
tor, notary, ete. 
Ws Jasier 
Money te 


BARRISTER, SOLICI. 
larue and Picard Bik. 
avenue east Phone 5876 


CLARKE & ECKSTEIN, BARRISTERS, SO- 
licitors, et, Dyke Bdge, & Jasper ave 
B. Phone 2371. Josepn A. Carke L. 
Kokstein, (Also of British Oolumbia,, 


HYNDMAN & HYNOMAN ADVOCATE 
Notaries, eto,, Falmonton, Alta, Money 
t® loan on real estate Otfice, MeDou- 
ali block, J.B. tyadman, HM. HW. nynd- 
man, 


ROBERTSON, DICKSON & MACDONALD 
Barristers and solicilors, Kimunton and 
Fort Saskatchewan Office 24 Jasper 
ave. ko Momy to loan. H. H, Kybertson, 
8. A. Dickson and J, M, MacDonald. 


RUTHERFORD, JAMIESON & GRANT, 
Barristers, policitors, Notaries, Hon. A, 
C, Kuthertord, F. C, Jameson, Chas, 
Grant Miinonton, McDougall Court 
Vhone 445. stratncona, imyerial bank 
budding Phone 3422 


SHORT, CROSS & BICCAR, BARAISTERS, 
Solicitors, N patios, ele Olficos: Ber 
chants bank Kidg, Money to van, Wm 
Short, ALU, Mon, C. W. Cross, O, M. 
bigger. 


OR. C. J. MADILL, 0.0.8. 6.0.8., DEN- 
tint 4 Suite 6 iaubey Bioch, Vifice hours, 
9to 


MISS BEATRICE CRAWFOKD, TEACHER 
ot Piano; Accompanist; s.udio, Aiberta 


F.RAB.A., AAA, 


JAMES HENDERSON 
lock, 42 Jasper Ave 


Aronitect; Cristali 
West, kalmonton, 


Ee, C, HOPKING, F.A.1.C,, A.A.C., RECIS- 
tered Architect. Vhone 1536. 152 Jasper 
Avinue, bkdmonton, Alberta 


BARNES 4 CIBBS, RECISTERED ARCHI- 
tects Perey Barnes, PALC, AAA 
© Lionel Gibbs, Ma&A, A imperial 
Hank Huilding, Jasper EB. Kdmonton P.O. 

a 959 Phone 1561, 

WILSON & HERALD, ARCHITECT AND 
Structural Bngmee spectively, Edmon 
ton, Room 14, Credit’ Foncier block 
Vhone 4215. Strathcona; Rooms 7 and 6 
Baalim Klock, Phone $14 


NOTICE 


NOTICE is hereby given that 
an application will be made to the 
Legislature of the Province of Al- 
berta at its next session for an 
Act authorizing the Dominion 
Trust Company, a body corporate, 
incorporated under the provisions 
of Chapter 89 of the Acts of Par- 
liament of Canada for the year 
1912, and hereinafter referred to 
as the Company, to carry on its 
business and exercise its corpor- 
ate powers within the Province of 
Alberta and enacting that it may 
be appointed by the Supreme 
Court of said Province, or any 
Judge thereof, or any other Court, 
Judge, Officer or person authoris- 
ed under the law of said Province 
to make such appointment, to ex- 
ecute the offices of executor, ad- 
ministrator, trustee, accountant, 
arbitrator, adjustor, auditor, re 
ceiver, assignee, liquidator, se 
questrator, official = guardian, 
guardian, curator, or comittee oi 
a lunatic, and perform the duties 
of such officers or trusts as fully 
and completely as a natural person 
$0 appointed could do; and to ex- 
ercise in relation thereto all its 
corporate powers, and enacting 
that the Company may be appoint 
ed to execute any of the said of- 
fices by any person or persons 
having authority by deed, will or 
other instruments to appoint a 
person or persons to execute any 
such offices, and that the Compa- 
ny may be appointed to be a sole 
trustee notwithstanding that but 
for such enactment it would be 
necessary to appoint more than 
one trustee, and that the Compa 
tty may also be appointed trustee 
jointly with any person, or body 
corporate, and enacting that it 
shall not be necessary for the 
Company to give any security for 
the due performance of its duties 
in any of the said offices unless 
otherwise ordered, and enacting 
that the Company may take over 
the entire property, business and 
undertaking in said Province of 
Dominion Trust Company Limit- 
ed, a body incorporated under the 
laws of the Province of British 
Columbia and licensed to do bu 
siness in the province of Alberta 
by Certificate of Registration No. 
242, dated the 17th day of Janua 
ry, 1910, issued under Foreign 
Companies Ordinance, and that 
all trust funds, property, estate, 
Securities and powers of every 
nature and kind held, or enjoyed 
by said Dominion Trust Company 
Limited shall be vested in the 
Company, subject to such condi 
tions and trusts as the same are 
now held upon by Dominion Trust 
Company Limited, and declaring 
that the Company shall be sub 
stituted in the place and stead of 
Dominion Trust Company Limit 
ed in any such office or trust as 
aforesaid, and that in every trust 
leed, mortgage, indenture, con 
veyance, will, codicil, letter of ad 
ministration, appointment or other 
document or authority in which 
Dominion Trust Company Limit- 


ed is named or appointed to any 


such office or trust, including any 
will or codicil, of which the testat- 
wis still living, shall be read and 
construed in ail respects as if the 
Company were named therein in 
the place and stead of Dominion 
Trust Company Limited. 

DATED at Edmonton, in the 
Province of Alberta, this 16th day 
of October, 1912. 


SHORT, WOODS, BIGGAR 
& COLLISSON, 


Solicitors for the Applicant. 


EASY ECONOMY. 


For any meal to-day: Se- 
lect, meaty Adantic fish 
without bones? As wholes 
someaod as tistyas though 
it left the sea but yo sterday. 
Even that relishing sea. 
salty tany is intact. Sime 
ple recipes in each sanitary 
package 


* HALIFAX” 
and “ACALiA” 
CODFISH. 


Satisfyir g 


Diamonds 


Those who purchase 
Diamonds from us 
have lifelong  satis- 
faction. 


In quality, brilliancy 
and price they are all 
that can be desired. 


Johnson & Hubbs 


The West End Jewellers 


129 Jasper West Edmonton 


TURNER’S 
ORCHESTRA 


For 
Dances, Receptions, etc. 
PHONE 2033. 
Also CONCERT EUREAU 


Soloists Etc, Male and Mixed 
Quartettes, provided for Concerts 
At Homes, Receptions, Etc. 


Addroce; 785 14th Street and 
Room 110 Windser Bloch. Phone 2033 


MRS. MANUEL 


Teacher of High Class 
Ceremics 

Motif in Semi-conyentional, Con’ 

ventional and realistic taken from 


the Prairie Flowers, Butterflies, 
and Beetles, etc, 


STUDIO 716 FOURTEENTH STRET 


DIABETES 


SANOL’S Anti-Diabetes 


is the only remedy which has a record 
of complete cures. Price %2.00 at most 
leading Druggists. Literature Free. 
THE SANOL MBG. Co. Ltd. 
Winnipeg, » an, 
GRADONS DRUG STORE 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 
Do you want the best results 
from your films 
'T so mail them to us 
Qui service guaranteed 
THE BYRON-MAY C° Le 
Bow 217 EOMONTON 


THE MIRROR 


I HEARD RATHER 
A GOOD ONE 


WILLIAM'S DOUBT 
‘Twas Christmas morn, and on the 
floor 
Small William sat among a score 
Of airguns, drums and other toys 
Designed to gladden littie boys. 


“Old Santa sure was good to me, 
And yet—" Bill pondered thoughtful- 


“Gee whiz! How awfully | worked! 
For weeks and weeks no task | shirked. 


1 wiped the dishes cleaned the yard; 
Was good in school and studied hard; 
Did not forget to be polite, 

And sald my prayers most ev'ry night. 


I scrubbed my neck and combed my 
head, 

And minded all my mother said. 

Nobody knows what I went through, 

Except some kid who's been there too, 


Although I got so many things, 

Considerin’ those weeks, by jings, 

1 wonder if,” said Billy Hays, 

“This Christmas bus'ness truly pays!" 
—Terrell Love Holliday. 

Little Tommy, at the “movies,” saw 
a tribe of Indians painting their faces 
and asked his mother the significance 
of this: “Indians,” his mother sald, 
“always paint their faces before going 
on the warpath—before scalping and 
tomahawking and murdering.” 

Next morning, after dinner, as the 
mother entertained in the parlor her 
daughter's young man, Tommy rushed 
downstairs wide-eyed, with fright. 

“Come on, come on, mother,” he 
cried. “Let's get out of this quick. 
Sister js going on the warpath.” 

President Taft was out for his after: 
noon walk in Washington one day 
when a flaxenhaired little girl ran 
out In front of him, held up her finger, 
and exclaimed in a shrill baby voice: 

“I know who you are!” 

The president, thinking it not at all 
unusual that she should possess this 
information, but willing to gratify her, 
asked: 

“ Well, who am I?" 

“Aw,” she sald teasingly, 
Humpty Dumpty.” 


“you're 


1 understand your wife is financially 
interested In your business? 

You. 

A ailent partner, | suppose? 

Well--er--that’s what she calla her 
self, 


A sporting character recently went 
to a dog dealer and thus tried to con- 
vey what it was he wanted: “Il wanta 
dawg abaht so ‘igh, an’ so long an’ 
abaht so brawd, It's a kinds of a gery’ 
ahnd, and yet it ain't a ery’abnd, but 
brawder in the back and longer in the 
‘ed than a gry’-abnd, and yet it looks 


like a grv’ahnd, D'yer keep dawss 
like that?” 
“N said the fancier; “we drown 


A mother was explaining a pleture of 
a number of martyra thrown to hungry 
lions and she felt some modest pride 
when one of her young hopeful sud 
dently burst Into tears, Her feeling 
changed however, upon questioning the 
little weeper, “Oh, mamma.” he sob 
bingly gave as his reason for grief, 
“there's one poor little lion that len't 
going to get a bite.” 


The two American war correspond 
ents were gaving at the confilet when 
Wink'etop cought slight of a gallant 
officer leading a charge 

“His fece te strangely familiar,” he 
sald. “Thot Greek lieutenant, I mean.” 

“Yes, sald Blithers, “He used to run 
the boot-blacking stand in that barber: 
shop over on Steenth avenue and 
Umptv-iph street.” 

And just then the 
dashed madly past, and, forgetting 
himself under the excitement of the 
moment turned and cried aloud to his 
advancing troops: 

“Next! Shine!” 

And the indomitable phalanx moved 
steadily up the hill, giving the enemy 
the worst polishing-off they had had 
since war was declared, 


noble warrior 


Mather-—-Do you think you can sup 
port my daughter in better style than 
that to which she has been accustom 
ed? 

Sultor--Privately and between you 
and me that is one of the reasons why 
she is leaving home, 


Washington White was an aged hod 
carrier, Laying down his paper one 
evening, he sald to his wife over his 
spectacles: 

“Martha, | belleve I'd = make a 
preacher, Listen, now, and I'll give 
you a sermon,” 

The old man then stood up to the 
table and bellowed out a vigorous dis 
course on the wickedness of the idol 
aters of the Orient. 

His wife sald at the end: 

“A good enough sermon, Washing 
ton, but you've told about the sins 
of the foreigners and never a word 
about the sins of the folks at home 
here." 

“Ha. ha, ha, | understand preachin’ 
foo well for that,” laughed the wily old 
man, 4 


“My deor,” said Mr. N, to Mra. N,, 
“what name did I understand you to 
call the new hired girl?” 

“Japan,” replied Mrs, N. briefly 

“And pray, why such an odd name, 
my dear?" 

“Because she 1s so hard on China.” 


At 4 mass meeting in @ small coun: 
try town @ large quantity of refresh 
ments were distributed ot keep the 
audience in good humor. The first 
speaker rose after the noise had ceased 
to some extent and began his speech 
by saying. 

“The old hall is full tonight,” but 
here his volee was drowned by the 
confusion, When it had subsided he 
began slowly ogein by saying: 

“The old hall is full tonight.” 

He paused for rhetorical effect and 
a thick voice in the back of the hall 
sald slowly and deliberately: 

“So is old Bill Horn.” 


The meeting then broke up. 

Way down in Florida two darkies 
were discussing as to the color of cer- 
tain biblical personages. One of them 
asserted that as Palestine was about 
in @ line with Africa the people muat 
ll have been colored, 

“Lor bress you’ heart,” said the 
speaker, “St. Peter an’ St. Paul and the 
reat of the aposties was as white as 
that north'n gen'i'iman ober dere.” 

“No, sah!" sald the man in Opposi- 
tion. “Paul may ha’ been, but St. Peter 
—no, sah! St. Peter was a cullerd 
cen I'man.” 

“You're wrong, for if St. Peter'd been 
color’d dat cock wouldn't ha’ crowed 
more'n once't.”"—Charlotte Observer. 


A famous Chicago lawyer once had 
4 singular case to settle. A physician 
came to him in great distress, Two 
sisters, living in ths same house, h.d 
babies of equal age, who #0 resembied 
each other that their own mothers 
were unable to distinguish them when 
they were together. Now, it happened 
the children had become mixed, and 
how were the mothers to make sure 
that they received back their own in- 
fants? 

“But, perhaps,” said the lawyer, “the 
children weren't changed at all.” 

“Oh, but there's no doubt that they 
were changed,” said the physician, 

“Are you sure of it?" 

“Perfectly.” 

“Well, if that’s the case why don't 
you change them back again? 1 don't 
see any difficulty in the case.” 


He Advertised—At Lact 
There was a man tn our town, 
And he was wondrous wise; 

He swore (it was his polley) 
He would not advertiae, 

But one sad day he advertised, 
And thereby hangs a tale, 

The ad’ was set in quite amall type 
And headed ‘Sheriff's Sale.” 

“tL don't remember saying all those 
wicked things,” declared the man at 
the gate. 

“Gabriel, produce the dictagraph,” 
ordered the recording angel. 


Are you the leader of thia brass 
band?" 

“No,” replied the distressed man 
with the baton, “Kvery man in this 
band thinks he's a soloist, I'm the um 
pire.” 


A story about Mr. Marconi has been 
floating around stock exchange circles 
Mr. Marconi, at a dinner in Newport, 
was once seated beside a lady who, 
mixing him with his compatriot, Mas 
cagni, sald: 

"Oh, Vd love to hear you play your 
beautiful ‘Intermeszo.’ ” 

“I'M do it,” the inventor answered, 
promptly, “if you've got a wireless 
Piano 


She ts all of a charm 
In her high riding hat, 
And what is the harm 
If she wears his cravat? 
We may witness thereby, 
In despite of their atrife, 
That there still is one tle 
Hetween husband and wife 
~-Lippincott's 


“It's all right to fine me, judge,” 
laughed Harrowdale, after the proceed 
Inks Were over, “but Just the same you 
were ahead of me in your ear, and if! 
war guilly you were too.” 

“Yaus | know,” sald the Judge with 
a chuckle, “I found myself guilty and 
hev Jest pald my fine into the treasury 
fame ez you.” 

“Bully for yout” sald Barrowdale. 
“By the way, do you put these fines 
back into the rowin?” 

“No,” wald the judge. “They go to 
the trial jestice in loo o wal'ry.” 


“My dear girl, you spend all your 
money on getting your hand read.” 

“And you spend all yours, old boy, 
in getting your nose red,” 

founder: “Funny, what ideas come 
into @ fellow's head. This morning 
while dressing | was wondering how, 
in the future life, | could get my shirt 
on over my wings,” 

Bounder: “Don't let that worry you 
What you want to think about js how 
to Ket your hat on over your horns,” 

——— 

Woman (excitedly): “Have you filed 
my application for a divorce yet?" 

Lawyer: “No, ma‘am; but | am at 
work on the papers now.” 

Woman: “Thank fortune! lam not 
too late. Destroy all papers and evi 
dence at once, please.” 

Lawyer: “A reconciliation has been 
brought about between you and your 
husband, | infer?" 

Woman “Grecious, not! He was 
run over and killed by @ goods train 
this morning, and | want to retain you 
in my sult against the company for 
damage.” 


ANAESTHESIA 
The nurse above the growing ether: 
fume; 
“Soon you must sleep, and stooping 
know no pain,” 
Sanguine the great calm surgeon, yet 
I feign 
Courage, and 
doom, 
Keso'ng strangely throurh the oppress 
ive room 
Converse of skilled 
roar! and wane 
Of speech, a thunderous solitude. a 
brain 
Submerged, and t—am 
tomb? 


think upon an early 


assistanta--a 


beneath the 


Surely no silence could be more su 
preme 
Than that with which unconselous 
darkness rings 
For hours oblivious a heavy dream 
Of death was mine; | heard the wid: 
ening wings 
Of cavernous Night; | saw 
drous gleam! 
Hut it wos day's, and my spirit still 
the Spring's! 
~Robert Cary, in the December Cana- 
dian Magazine. 
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The Acme Co., Ltd. 


. . THE HOUSE OF . . 


Quality Furs 


The name “Revillon” 
is the synonym of 
Quality in Furs—enjoy- 
ing the largest sale of 
any Furs in Canada. 


We make a specialty of 
“Revillon” Furs, canry- 
them in all grades. 


An _ inspection of the 
Furs will demonstrate 
their distinctive quali- 
ties, excellent values, in 
an assortment notable 
for good style, depend- 
able quality and fine 
workmanship. 


All new designs of this 
season are represented. 
An importaut feature of 
our offering is the 
moderate priceschedule 

the modest figures 


represent Only a part of 
their real worth. 


Come and let us show 
you the finest range of 
Furs in Edmonton. 


We thank our customers for their 
generous patronage during the past 
year, and extend to all our 


NEW YEAR 
ORES 


GREETINGS 


WALTER RAMSEY 


.. FLORIST. . 


Phone 1292 Corner Victoria Ave. and 11th St. 


Henderson’s 
Edinburgh 
Biscuits 


Are Now Stocked by all 
The Leading Grocers .’, 


Give Them a Trial 


You Will be Satisfied 


Henderson's Arrowroot Biscuits and Wafers 
are Specially Suitable for Children 


Sole Wholesale Agents 


HOLLOWAY RE] & Co., Edmonton. 
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McLaughlin’s 


“DRY” 
PALE GINGER ALE 


Order early from your Grocer or Liquor Dealer 


THE WORLD OF SPORT 


This is hardly the time of the year 
when there is much talk of cricket. 
But the announcement that en Aus 
trallan team, and one of the best that 
the alster Dominion can produce, will 
make # Canadian tour next summer 
and visit Edmonton has caused the 
hibernating “flannelled fool” to come 
to life temporarily at least. 

Then, of course, there was the City 
league's smoker, which waa followed 
by a very succesful banquet held by 
the Hudson's Bay club, which won the 
championship of that organization 
Their success was a fine thing for the 
game in the city. It will encourage 
many other teams, that are not aware 
o th od inetertl they possess to 
wet Into line for the honors another 
year 

The banquet was held in the Hud 
son's Bay dining room which was de- 
corated from end to end with a pro- 
fusion of flags and bunting. The din- 
ner was a credit to the club and a 
pleasant feature waa that there were 
to be seen members of other clubs in 
the league seated round the festive 
board. At the head of the table sat 
Mr. M. 8. Booth, president of the 
club and chairman for the evening on 
his right were Captain Cliff Parker and 
vice-president J, Martin. To his left 
were C, Y¥, Weaver president of the 
League, and Vrank H, Gasson, the 
league secretary 

The feature of the evening was the 
presentation of medals to the members 
of the victorious team and enthusiasm 
ran riot as Chairman M, 8. Booth 
called each player to the head table 
and handed him a handsomely engravy: 
et silver medal, The press trophy 
draped in the ch b colors, green and 
white oeeupled a prominent position 
at the centre table, 

In presenting the medals Mr, Booth 
culogized the sporting spirit shown by 
the victors during the season and 
stated that In his belief it was the 
faithful practices indulged in by the 
Bay team which resulted In their ulti 
mate victory He hoped that cricket 
would continue to occupy the proud 
position of preeminence that it won 
on the fleld during the 1912 season, 

Captain C, 8. Parker of the Hudson's 
Hay team replied briefly and thanked 
all the members of the team who had 
worked so hard under him during the 
past Beason, The team, he sald, had 
not worked for any return such as the 
medals which had just been received, 
but they had played for the love of the 
xame and for the honor of the club 
which they represented 

A. P. Turner, the Day's secretary, 
presented a very satisfactory report of 
the season's operations, C, Y. Weaver, 
on responding to the request of the 
chairman to say a few words, pointed 
out to the members present thelr re- 
sponsibility in calling their club the 


Hudson's Bay Cricket Club, a name 


and a company that had done much to 
keep the old flag at the top of the 
mast, 


Frank H. Gasson, the league secre- 
tary, outlined the progress of cricket 
not only in Edmonton but throughout 
Canada. He congratulated the club on 
thelr very successful season and re- 
ferred to the commercial term as used 
hy the Hudson # Bay store that every- 
thing connected therewith carried with 
it “The seal of quality” emphasising 
the fact that as long as they were 
faithful to this motto, they wov!s %e 
able to face all comers and continue 
to win out. He also thanked the chair. 
man on behalf of the Alberta Cricket 
Association for the interest that he had 
t ken on behalf of cricket assuring h'm 
that it had already done much for the 
game provincially. 

Songs were contributed by Messrs. J. 
Murphy, C. Digney, J. Walker, J. W. 
Foster and C, 8, Parker, Mr, J. 
Walker rendered a pianoforte solo, 
and Mr, J. A. Crosby gave a reading 


VOU ALL KNOW JIM 
When | go out to see the game 
1 always like to sit with Jim; 
The team don't seem to work the same 
Unless I'm seated close to him. 
There’a nothing slow while Jim ts 


THE MIRROR 


there, 
No matter how the players mope, 
He fills the circumabient air 
With roots and hoots and basebal! 


lope. 
He likewise has that friendly way 
Of helping out the men on base; 
He rises up at each close play 
And jabs his elbow in your face. 
And when a runner makes a slide 
To bring the needed tally in, 
He prods y ag flercely in the side 
And wildly kicks you on the shin. 
And when old Honus comes to bat 
And laces out a mighty whack, 
Jim rams you in the starboard siat 
Or bangs you warmly on the back. 
And when a runner tries to sneak 
And basemen catch him in between 
Jim swiftly tags vou on the beak 
Or biffs the bald spot on your bean. 
And ali those swings and flings and 
things 
Are landed firmly in your slats. 
He bumps your nose and tears your 
clothes 
And beats your body black and blue 
He madly stamps upon your toes 
And gaily waike all over you. 
O yes, | love to sit with Jim, 
e cheers the game up sure enough, 
But gee, I'd hate to be near him 
And see a boxing bout pulled off. 
—By G. E. Applegarth, in St. Louis 
porting News. 


An American paper has these very 
sane observations to make: 

Athletics are one thing, athleticism 
another, The first is a good thing in 
itself, for it is based in reason and 
pursued with moderation. But the 
second may become a bad thing, the 
abuse of a good thing pursued to ox 
tremes and resulting in professional 
fam. It is high time for modern sport 
to meditate on these matters and ree 
cue athletics from athleticism. 

Before 1870 the interest of America: 
colleges and communities in athletics 
was slight. Now the controlling in 
terest of life at American colleges lies 
in athleticism and social galeties, The 
transformation to present conditions 
amounts to a college revolution among 
the students. 

Athletics have come to stay, and this 
is well, They make the student in 
modern days a healthier, stronger man 
or woman than the student of 40 years 
ago. They develop courage, leadership, 
promptitude of decision, power to sub- 
ordinate self to some common air and 
some faculty of losing manfully as 
well as winning fairly. The ideals of 
athletics came out finely a few weeks 
ago when Yale heartily cheered the 
triumphant football eleven of Harvard 

But when athletics reach tho point 
where winning contests over competi: 
tors appears the essential achieve 
ment, whereas the fun of the game | 
the thing to seek, they degenerate into 
athleticiam and take the tone of pro 
feasionaliam, 

The attention given Lid certain clas 
sea of the American public to athlet!- 
clam is out of proportion. Other phases 
of the lighter side of life suffer from 
this disproportion. We can not have 
too much of clean athletics and social 
sport, but we need to leave athleticiam 
to the professionals who make their 
living from it. 


Strange hite have always added to 
the gayety and excitement of the 
game, but there must have been some 
odd wallops in the old old days, when 
many of the players wore large jo‘os 
alfalfas, of lilics, writes W. A. Phelan 
Photos of that primeval time show 
various athletes with lambrequins 
some of them really noble follages, and 
any of them equal to the average 
shovel in total area. It's a cinch that 
the head-first slide wasn't invented 'n 
those days. Can you imagine a bold 
werror fving + Voug for the plate, 
his whiskers struaming, ard uw tempest 
of dust amoking through the burhes* 
And-—say—would it constitute inter 
ference if the catcher stepped on those 
whiskers and thus retarded the runner 
long enough to awing the ball on him? 

Fred Pfeffer told me once that when 
he was a juvenile, along about 1870, he 
used to gaze awe-stricken on these 
stately heroes of the past, with their 
proud galt, broad shoulders, and flow 
ing Jo'os, Once, says Fred Asa Brain: 
ard, with a fine crop of moha!r cur- 
tains, was pitching, when somebody 
hit a furious liner. Asa didn't have 
time to dodge, and the ball hurtled 
full into the shrubbery. Brainard made 
a couple of grabs, but couldn't find 
the ball. The catcher rushed out and 
began to pry into the hay, for the run- 
ner was hoofing it fast to second. The 
catcher made one plunge, and then 
withdrew his hand with a yell of rage 
and pain. A red squirrel which had 
taken up his home in Asa's jojos had 
bitten the intruding fingers. Two or 
three more of the athletes then began 
the exploration; they scared out an 
other squirrel, three fleld mice and a 
meadow lark, but Anally got the ball, 
and drove it to the plate in time to 
get the runner as he skated in, 

4 Those must have been the happy 
ays. 


Percy Haughton, the football coach, 


HUDSON BAY CRICKET TEAM 


was talking about football 
games. 

“There was a Thanksgiving day 
game in Philadelphia,” he said, “that 
was played in a deluge of snow and 
rain, with Franklin fleld a foot deep 
in cold, gray slush. 

“The Cornell man, who won the toss, 
said rather bitterly before the game 
began: 

“'Do we have to play in this fluid?’ 

“*Yen, of course you do,’ was the 
impatient reply. ‘Come, come, you've 
won the toss, which end do you take?’ 

“ ‘Well,’ said the Cornell man, shak 
ing his head at the gray waste of 
waters spread before him, ‘well, | 
guess we'll kick with the tide.’ "— 
Philadelphia Press. 


queer 


A good season is looked for in Kd- 
monton hockey circles. The opening 
game between the Eskimos and the 
Acme team was very fast in the first 
half, the Eskimos leading by 4-3, but 
the Mercantile champions did not have 
the staying power and the final score 
was 14-4, 


President of the H. B. Cricket 
Club 


WHAT 18 HUMOR? 


Professor Stephen Leacock of Me- 
GIN university, who is a notable Can- 
adian humorist, says that English 
humor is superior to that of America. 
Prof. Leacock was speaking seriously, 
of course, when he said it. He claims 
that the superiority of English humor 
ia due to the fact that it has a deeper 
significance and is founded on the 
supposition that its readers possess 
some literary knowledge, says the Ot- 
tawa Journal. 

Much can be urged to support Pro. 
Leacock’s conteniion, But the point 
is not one to quarrel about. In each 
case, the manifestation is the natural 
outcome of native bent of mind, and 
each people is likely to be beat pleased 
by its own kind. 

Humor in pictures offers something 
an a basis on which to consider the 
situation, The picture of a man with 
a crooked nose will draw a laugh 
from a child or a man of small intel- 
Ngence more readily than it will from 
one of better developed mind. The 
humorous pictures popular in the 
United States, are, as a rule, of the 
nature of caricature. Zimmerman of 
Judge owes his high position among 
American humorous artiste to his abil 
ity to draw men with small heads and 
big feet, Puck, which is the Punch of 
America, is filled with caricatures as a 
rule. The appeal of the pictures to the 
sense of humor operates both through 
the eye and the mind. Such, it might 
be argued, is true also of the cartoons 
of Punch, But Punch's great cartoons 
are not based on caricature, but upon 
a probing of the inner meaning of 
things, expressed in good drawing. 
They are more carefully produced, and 
have a wider, broader and a more in- 
tellectual appeal. They have both the 
apirit of humor and a sense of the 
seriousness of life. They offer an en- 
Joyment more lasting than that afford. 
ed by the ordinary cartoon, which ia 
often based upon pure exaggeration 
and irreverence, 

But after all, the American people 
delight in the work of their humorists 
and the English people in the work of 
their own, Incidentally, each nation 
finds humor in the humorous sense of 
the other and, anyway, it is to laugh 
And the man who has learned how to 
make people laugh happily, heartily 
and spontaneously is perhaps the great- 
eat benefactor of his age. Life with a 
sense of humor i# a very different thing 
from life without it 


The Douglas Company, Ltd. 


“THE HOME OF GOOD BOOKS" 
Phone 5878 111 Jasper Ave. E. 


Instruments from $25 upward and we carry 
a full range of the world famous records from 
Tic. to $7.00 each. Come in and hear the 
cele-brated puzzle record. 
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THE FAMOUS | Sold 


VICTROLA| * 


The Marvellous Musical Instrument that 
teproduces the voices of the world's greatest 
singers with absolutely human, life-like elfect, is 
gow made in a wide variety of styles and s.2zes, 
and at prices that place it 


Within the Reach of all 
EASY PAYMENTS IF DESIRED 


From the Victrola 4at $20.00 to the Victrola 16 
at $250.00 every instrument is a GENUINE 
VICTROLA and guaranteed to be the most 
wonderful Musical Instiumeat the world has 


ever known. 
Double sided records are 90 cents for the 
two selections. The nearest dealer will gladly 
‘ve you a free demonstration of the Famous 
itrola, 
Berlines Gram-o-phone Co., Limited 
MONTREAL 02 


Did It Ever Occur 


to you how nice it would be while you 
are sitting by your fireside during the 
long winter evenings of the fall and win- 
ter, to hear the Scotch Comedian, 
Harry Lauder, sing, to hear the great 
Caruso; To hear any of the world's 
greatest artists or musicians on the 
greatest instrument of all the VICT O- 
LA. We have them from $20.00 up; 
$1.00 per week will put one in your 
home. We also carry a full stock of 
Victrola records, 


Mason & Risch 


55 Jasper Ave, W. PIANO Phone 2435 


PEACHEY & MEHUS 


442 Namayo Avenue 
Stock the Victrola Machines and Records 


Exclusive agency for the Doherty Piano, also a 
large stock of the latest sheet music for your 
selection, 


